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The Enchanted Forest [eam 


OWNER 


BREEZE 


HEAD ADMIN 
SHADOW 
ADMIN 

CELTIC COYOTE 


HEAD MODERATOR 


ROSE MISTDANCER 


MODERATORS 


GOTHIC MISSTRESS 
SOARING EAGLE 
SAPPHIRE 


Just like with any online service, you should 
exercise common sense when using this site. Below 
we've outlined some simple guidelines to keep in 
mind: 


* Create strong passwords and keep them secure, 
which means you should never share your 
password with anyone! 


* Adjust your privacy settings so they match your 
level of comfort and remember to review them 
often. 


* Be cautious about posting and sharing personal 
information, especially information that could be 
used to identify you or locate you online, such as 
your address or telephone number. 


* Report members and content that violate our 
Terms of Service to the Admin, Shadow, Celtic 
Coyote or Breeze 


* Block anyone who sends you unwanted or 
inappropriate communications and report it to the 
Network Creator or directly to us. 


* Don’t post anything that would embarrass you 
later. Think twice about posting a photo or other 
information you wouldn’t want your parents, 
potential employers, college or boss to see. 


IF YOU ARE IN ANY DOUBT SEND A MEMBER OF 
THE ADMIN A MESSAGE AND SEEK FURTHER 
ASSISTANCE - WE'RE HERE TO PROTECT AND ASSIST 
OUR MEMBERS AND TO KEEP THIS A PEACEFUL 
HAPPY SAFE PLACE FOR ALL 


CHAT REMINDER 
Do not give out personnel information to other members ie email 
address, contact details or names. Any contact with members 
should be kept on site where the team keep it a safe environment. 
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A Peaceful, Happy Christmas and Blessed 
Solstice and Yule to all. It's great knowing 
all of you my friends. Blessed Be 


By Cynthia 


Yule to me is spreading joy to friends I have not met 
yet and the ones I hold dear. Bringing family together 
and forgiving past problems and working on strong ties 
of love. I hope this season finds my new friends at the 
Forest happy, well, and full of love. Blessed Be to you 

all | send warm wishes to you all 


By Michelle 


He's checking it once he's checking it twice 
gonna find out who's naughty or nice Santa 
clause is comin to townl!! 

Happy Holidays to the Forest 
Blessed be Robert 


Christmas to me has always been about family but in 
years past that has gone in different directions but it is 
still in my heart 


Il wish everyone Happy holiday Season and may you 
New Year be happy 


By Celtic Coyote 


Happy Holidays ! 


By Dee 


ENCHANTED FOREST (@ 


‘Thankful For My Giits 


by 


Nancy A. Kaiser 


I offloaded Stormy into his new stall with a view. He was wide-eyed looking at the huge, grassy pasture 
that awaited him. After a couple of hours, I turned him out in a smaller paddock, so he could get 
acquainted with the ranch. While Stormy calmly explored Tuscarora Ranch, Hana & Saba helped me 
unload his “luggage.” 


I was astonished by the results of the communication and healing light. I was sure Stormy would 
come off the trailer sweaty, but he hadn’t turned a hair. Driving home, I calculated that Stormy had 
only been shipped six times; hence my concern. My ability to communicate ahead of time and while 
driving eliminated any uncertainty in him. If he wasn’t worried, I wasn’t. 


About a week into our move, I had to reach into my bag of gifts again as I watched my well- 
trained, respectful horse have an emotional meltdown. It was upsetting, yet extremely educational, to 
experience. If I hadn’t seen it with my own eyes, I wouldn’t have believed it; both his meltdown and his 
recovery. 


Stormy had embraced the roll of herd leader, or as I termed it, “Fury - King of the Wind” after 
being out on 200 acres with several horses for the week. Adding three new horses pushed him over the 
edge. His self-proclaimed position of protector turned my manageable horse into an out-of-control 
bundle of nerves. 


Having raised Stormy from a foal, I know him. The horse before me in no way resembled mine. 
Stormy became so fractious that he bordered on dangerous. Having a horse’s attention when you’re 
handling them is crucial, especially one Stormy’s size. In all my years with horses, I'd never seen such a 
radical change in behavior. While it was fascinating, I was concerned for both our safety. 


Being an empath, I felt what Stormy felt. He was too far gone to even attempt communicating. 
Knowing what he was experiencing helped me diagnose the problem. His new routine had triggered 
memories of mustang lives; lifetimes of leadership. All those emotions were fueling the meltdown I was 
witnessing. Luckily, I had a very effective antidote for Stormy’s “dis-ease;” Spiritual Response 
Therapy. 


The next morning, I cleared Stormy with SRT before heading to the ranch. He’s been cleared 
before for other much less explosive issues, so I knew the healing work wouldn’t take too long to 
complete; probably less than a day. 


I found a slightly improved version of my horse when I arrived. At least, I didn’t feel he was 
dangerous, since I could hold his attention. After working Stormy in the arena, I decided he was 
manageable enough to join my friends on our inaugural trail ride. It was simply spectacular; both the 
ranch’s natural beauty and Stormy’s transformation. Stormy’s meltdown provided me with another 
peak into the healing power of the spiritual realms. 


This Thanksgiving finds me even more thankful for the gifts that ’ ve uncovered through my 
work with the animals. Helping one of my best friends deal with some potentially disastrous situations is 
so gratifying. It’s pay-back for all the joy Stormy’s brought into my life over the past eight-and-a-half 


years since I pulled him out of his mother. I am truly blessed and thankful, thankful, thankful. 
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“Stormy (far left) with his herd” “Hana & Saba in Labrador heaven” 


“Follow Year Heart a.k.a. Stormy” 


Blessed: 4 
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MoonDancers Curiosities 


Please contact us at r.haynes@moondancerscuriosities.com or 


(5/0) 447-0487 Please leave a message 
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01/01/2002 


Our current scents include (with new scents being created by our family as we create new candles): 


Beltane Cinnamon Jasmine Lavender Coconut 
Mulberry Rose Unscented Ocean Mint 


*Shipping is additional based on weight of order. 


Wands 


By Lil Wren 


HHANEWSFLASH## 


http://enchantedforrest.ning.com/profile/EinNOR 


From The Team 


Yi 


I am Rose Mistdancer I am Head Moderator for the 
Enchanted Forest. I have been a member of the 
Enchanted Forest for a year and a month now and have 
learned a lot and I’m still learning everyday. I would like 
to thank Breeze and Shadow and the whole team for 
welcoming me and allowing me to grow into the person I 
have since being a member. I wish for all my brothers and 
sisters to have a very Merry Christmas and wonderful 
New year. 


Christmas to me is spending time with family and 
friends. Seeing the landscape lit up with all the 
christmas finery. May this season bring everyone love, 
peace and Joy. 


Gothic Misstress 


For me Christmas used to be my favorite 
holiday out of all of them. My family use to 
get together and have a big meal, exchange 
presents and just hang out for the day and 
we would all get the chance to catch up with 
one another. I miss the days that we use to 
do that. Nowadays Christmas is different for 
me. Since being on my own, It doesn't have 
any special meaning for me anymore. I no 
longer celebrate Christmas. For me its just 
another day to me, nothing special. 


Soaring Eagle 
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Hard stars brittle-bright overhead, 
there is a sense of the world taking a deep breath, 
then holding it, waiting to exhale, 
as I wait in the chill damp darkness. 


In the thick quiet of the night there is only myself to focus on. 
The bustle of life is not there to distract me. 
I can clearly see what has come to pass in the last year 
and how I have chosen to let it change me 
for the better - or for the worse. 


The last few months have been a time of quiet rest and reflection. 
Now is the time to let go of what was, to release it to the 
brittle-bright stars that observe silently overhead. 


I poke at the fire in front of me, 
so that sparks fly upward to challenge and greet the darkness. 
Embers on the hearth remind me that warmth and light are coming. 
The confinement and silence of Winter's dark womb will slowly lift 
as the world exhales and lets go of the breath it has been holding. 


I wait for the returning sun to breathe warmth and life back to my bones. 


Witle 


The ancicnt season of Yule is a time of both 
reflection and celebration, a time to connect 
ina relational way with one's own inner wisdom 
and with the people that surrounded them. 
Many ditferent cultures trom the Nordic 
Vikings to the Celtic Druids, Egyptians to the Hopt 
ritualized this sacred time to promote 
spiritual unity and attunement. 


Yule is when we celebrate the turning of the wheel of 
the year. It is when the dark half of the year relinquishes 
to the light half. Starting the morning after the winter 
solstice at sunrise, the sun climbs just a little higher and 
Stays a little longer in the sky each day. Known as 
Solstice Night, or the longest night of the year, 
much celebration was to be had as the ancestors awaited 
the rebirth of the Oak King, the Sun King, 
the Giver of Life that warmed the frozen Earth 
and made her to bear forth from seeds protected through 
the fall and winter in her womb. 


Blessed tb the season 
uhteh Cngageds the 
uhelée world 


in @ conspiracy of love. 


--Hamilton Wright Mabie 


AKentucky based secure online store offering 
hundreds of Pagan/Heathen items for your 
personal path of exploration and enjoyment, 


| Chalices 


Crystal Balls 
DVD's 

Jewelry 

Mortar & Pestles 
Oils & Diffusers 
Rune Sets 

Ritual Wear 
Smudge Sticks 


Statuary 


WHEN ORDERING 


PLEASE QUOTE 
Coupon Code "EFM" 
to receive an 
additional 10% off 
already discounted 
prices. 


Christmas time has arrived like a warm cozy blanket. All around the forest the ground was 
covered with a layer of snow and icicles dangled from the boughs of the trees. The trees were 
decorated in lights, tinsel and other festive decorations. 


As the fairies danced along the frozen dew drops, the other forest creatures scurried to store food 
for the coming winter and ready themselves for the Christmas festival. 

Now the dragon was trying to hibernate in his cave with a cozy fire. All of sudden he heard such a 
ruckus outside that he charged outside with his fire aglow. He was immediately struck with such a 
great blow that he fell down and caused a big pile of snow to fall down on top of him. 

He sat up with a start and looked around. "Blooming fairies."' he said with a start. He stood and 
shook himself off and stormed into his cave while muttering something about fairies and snowball 
fights. He slammed the door hard and more snow proceeded to fall and barricade the door. He 
slunked over to his comfy pillow next to the roaring fire and curled up and fell fast asleep. 

He woke up awhile later and found that the fire had died and it was cold in his cave. He looked 
around and found no wood to restart the fire. He grumbled and complained and finally got up and 
walked to the door. 

He pushed and he pulled with all of his might and suddenly it gave way. It gave way so quickly that 
he lost his balance and fell flat on his back and was immediately covered in an avalanche of snow. 

He scratched and clawed his way out from under the snow and there fluttering in from of his face 
was a little tiny fairy and she was laughing at him. He bolted straight up and charged the little fairy 
straight out the front door. He now found himself sliding across the field and finally spinning to a 
stop in the middle of a frozen lake. 

He now found himself stuck in the middle of this frozen completely surrounded by fairies, who were 
all laughing at him. These tiny little things were starting to get on his nerves with their laughing at 
him. He knew he could not simply lay here as the ice was beginning to crack. He tried to stand up 
and he fell and the fairies would laugh louder. 

He finally made it to the edge of this frozen lake by crawling inch by inch across it. He was now 
cold, hungry and wet. He was really getting annoyed by those tiny fairies, because they were still 
laughing at him. 

He wanted his cave, his fire, and his comfy pillow. He looked around and to his dismay his cave was 
on the other side of the lake. 

Now mind you this is the week of Christmas and everything is so prettily decorated in all it's finery. 

"Great, now I'm gonna have to walk all the way around this lake to get home, grrrrrrrrrr.."' 

He picked himself up and began the long journey back to his cave. Suddenly, he was being followed 
or rather chased by an angry mob of elves, trolls, and other forest dwellers. He began charging 
blindly through the forest. He tripped, he stumbled, then found himself rolling head over tail down 
the side of a hill and finally; after crashing through the roof of some poor unexpected hobbits 
house; he found himself tangled in multiply strands of lights. 


He found he was unable to move at all. He now realized that maybe the mob had been after him 
for destroying their Christmas decors. Now fortunately or unfortunately which ever the case 
maybe the hobbit was not home. Good luck for the hobbit and bad luck for the dragon. "Well, 
it's not my cave; but it's at least it's warmer here." he said and fell fast asleep. 

The next morning came and woke him with it's blinding light and the blooming fairies where all 
around him and they where laughing and tickling him. Now these fairies were not really trying to 
tickle the dragon. They were trying to help free him. He struggled really hard and finally 
finished freeing himself. He stood up and roared, shooting fire everywhere. Well, now the only 
thing that happened was the rest of the house caught fire and he was seen slinking away with his 
tail between his legs. 

Once he had gotten his bearings, he began heading back to his cave. He spotted his home and 
began rushing head long towards his cave. In his haste he did not see the log, he tripped over it 
and began rolling head over tail. All you could see was this huge snowball rolling down the hill. 
He somehow plowed through his own door and living room and ended up in the back of his own 
fireplace. Now the bad part of this was, his tail somehow ended up stuck up inside the chimney. 
Now while the dragon lay there, the hobbit and her family returned home. They found 
everything had been destroyed. The fairies where there also and they where laughing their heads 
off. The hobbit demanded to know why the where laughing at such a tragedy. 

The fairies told them about the snowball that they had thrown at the dragon. About how he had 
accidentally barricaded himself in his cave. About the next day when he had chased the across 
the field and ended up stuck in the middle of the lake. About how he had torn up all the 
decorations in the villages and ended up in the middle of their house. About the next day when 
he ended up in a snowball and rolled back into his cave. 

The hobbit began to see the slight humor in this, but realized the seriousness of all the trouble 
that all of these shenanigans had caused. The little hobbit family began to make their way over to 
the dragon's cave. They wanted to make sure that he was alright. After all, it was Christmas 
Eve. 

They approached the cave with caution. They noticed the door had been knocked down and 
there was a trail of water running through the living room. They followed it till they arrived at 
the fireplace. They found the dragon laying on his back with his head sticking out of the front of 
the fireplace and his tail sticking out of the top of the chimney. They worked for several hours, 
but they finally managed to free him from the chimney. The dragon was so grateful that he 
agreed to allow them to spend the night. 

The next morning he woke to find that his cave had been fully decorated for Christmas. He 
allowed them to stay until the snows melted. Then he rebuilt their house better than before. 
They still remain best friends to this day. 


There was great anticipation of Santas arrival from the kids in a little town in a grove for many years 
they were unseen and unknown..hidden from anyone else noone ever knew they were there..so every 
year they all gathered and made each other gifts and sat around a fire and passed the gifts around to 
each other.. 


They always heard about this Santa but never were visited by him..they never knew if it was cause they 
were bad or not and was this the reason..so they tried every year to get good grades do all their chores 
and helped everyone in their community as much as they could..and yet another year went by no Santa 
and they again passed out home made gifts .made with twined pine needles or hand carved wood plaques 
to hang in their homes.. 


Ate there dinners which was basically oatmeal and bread and then had home made cookies. 
No matter if Santa never showed up or not they always seemed to enjoy Christmas after all..the 
gathering and laughing and telling jokes and stories..So that was how they spent their Christmas. 


Some of the stories they would tell were very magickal and their eyes would glare with anticipation as 
the stories went on and as the fire crackled and simmered they listened.. 


One of the children had managed to send off an email to Santa this year and told santa of this hidden 
magickal place with Kids and Families who always looked after each other did good in school and helped 
everyone out when they could ..could he please come by and visit just to have cookies and milk with them 
so he would see for himself..and that maybe then they could get gifts like everyone else.. 


Months went by but were never was a reply to his email..he always looked for the mailman at local town 
after school and each day ..''Nope!! sorry I haven’t gotten one from Santa for you..Hopefully you will 
soon son" 


So the boy ran he to do his chores and just took his days like any other day..never getting his hopes too 
high..but was worth a try he wanted to do something nice for all the other kids in his community. 


Then strange things started happening 5 days before Christmas..first night seem to be a light blue fog 
misting thru the woods..wasn’t the moon ..it wasn’t out then.it flowed thru the trees for hours as the kids 
sat in amazement..they had no idea what it was or caused it ..but they thought was very pretty.. 


Second night they were out near dark fixing to go in..all of a sudden the grove lit up with hundreds and 
hundreds of lightning bugs flashing everywhere..the kids sat in awe at this event..they all ran to their 
homes telling their parents of this..""It was Amazing!!!" they all said.. 


All the kids each of these nights would talk amongst each other of what they saw..as if their eyes lit up 
bright from such occurances..and start making their little Christmas gifts for one another..as they did 
every year. 


Third night they were all cleaning up falling limbs and getting their laundry off the lines..they were 
almost through when one herd something in the woods nearby..as one looked he noticed deer were 
everywhere at the edge of the trees looking at them..then you saw several other animals appear to the 
edge,,squirrels,raccoons,and were all walking around each other as if they wanted to play..but then soon 
as it got dark all the animals were gone and the kids had to go in to get ready for bed ..so yet again they 
sat around discussing what they had all seen.. 


Couple of them tried telling other kids in school what had been happening during the week ..but 
they did not believe them..they seen the kids as outsiders and didnt mingle with them too much..well 
to do kids of the town I guess.. 


fourth night Christmas Eve came around..and with all that been happening the kids got all their 
chores done early and all their homework so they all could sit outside and see what was happening 
next after what had been occuring all week..it got dark and starting getting cool out so they built a 
fire..but nothing still had happened out of the ordinary by then.. 


One of the boys had mentioned how he had written Santa and hoped he would come by to see them 
for cookies and milk that he wasnt asking for gifts or anything but just for Santa to see they were 
good kids and did all their chores.. 


It started getting late and the parents called their children in was time for bed soon..so the kids put 
out their fire and started to walk to their homes..they all got half way and stopped and looked to the 
grove one more time ..just incase..but nope ..just the usual smoky mist from the fire they just put 
out and not a noise they heard..so they left Santa some cookies and milk as usual. 

and went and tucked themselves in bed. 


And one younger boy asked the one who emailed Santa did he think he would maybe come one 
day..He told him yes that we just have to try harder..but he thought to himself he wasnt sure 
because they had done everything they could but yet still no Santa..but he only wanted the little boy 
know yes!! maybe one day he will.. 


Around midnight the boy who had emailed Santa was asleep on second floor ..but was awakened by 
a strange blue glow on the ceiling and started hearing rustling in the woods..and what looked like 
sparks everywhere reflecting on his ceiling in his room.. 


he jumped out of bed with amazement and excitement ..woke up his little brother "look!!" . 

So they ran down stairs to go see what was going on..the other kids woke up from the other rooms 
also had noticed something strange and came to the living room..and with eyes of Great amazement 
..their Living room was covered with lots of gifts of all shapes and sizes..the parents woke up with 
all the noises of excitement and came in running to find out what was going on.. 


was gifts Everywhere!!! the oldest boys gift had a note on it and was from Santa ..He told him 
Thanks for emailing him that he was sorry he hadnt replied sooner..but that he was making it a 
very special Christmas for them..for them to look outside he had sent them a Magickal Christmas 
for all their hard work.. 


And as they all ran to the door and looked out ..they seen a glowing blue mist flowing through the 
erove..the deer ,squirrels and raccoons were all scurrying around and the fireflys were everywhere 
and as they looked toward the road they saw something unclear it was a Magickal Dragon and his 
Hobbit friend who had brought the gifts for Santa..and they were waving back at the kids as they 
disappeared in to the mist of the woods.. 


These kids then knew they had truly had a very special magickal Christmas.. 
Merry Christmas to all..no matter what you do and how you do it make it a magickal Wonderful 
Christmas. 

Shadow 


WE NEED THE MEMBERS HELP!! 


Please help us make the forest the top of Ning and The Pagan Networks. This will only take a few seconds. 
Please VOTE FOR US - the banners are on the front page 
ITS SIMPLE 


Click on the "VOTE FOR US" BANNER ON FRONT PAGE (MIDDLE LEFT OF FRONT PAGE) AND THE NING 100 TOP 
NETWORKS 


PaGan Tor 100 Then Click on the ENCHANTED FOREST BANNER 
Sey" This should take you back to the site TOP 100 NING ; Top 
<a>! NETWORKS 100 


Vote for Us THATS IT - Simple 


You can vote for us as many times as you like (the more the better) encourage all your friends on the site to do the 
same. Lets see how high we can get 


Many Thanks 


The Enchanted Team 


Creating Groups 


At the Enchanted Forest we try and maintain an "open policy" with this is mind we ask that all Groups 


created by members are created and open for all - No groups should be set to private. Thank you all for 
your continued support and input in the Forest. 


And to be sure is not another group of the same topic..many groups have been here long time and have 
gathered all sorts of information and we like to utilize them as much as possible.. 


So before putting one together check through to make sure is not another.. 


And when putting a group together ..please have info ready or discussions along with picks..have noticed 
some groups get started ..but without info or description or any discussions..we usually wait a week to 
give person time to do so..then if nothing is added ..will usually remove the group.. 


We try to keep them active and share the contents of these groups with members plus we always have 
new people coming in..also helps to make sure these groups are updated. 


Thanks .. Shadow 
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SPRING 


frozen ground at night 
the sun starts to rise in height 
it warms the ground by lengthening day 
blossoms and buds starting to show 
the white and pink on skeletal trees 
small patches of green on hawthorn trees 
snow drops and the Ist curly fern leafs 
poking through melting snow 


AUTUMN 


the sun is dropping height 
the days are wet and short 
the seasons seam to move so fast a blink 
ago was march 
walking in fog on a cold autumn day 
cant see the reds and gold’s on trees I did 
yesterday 
the skeleton trees are returning now 
frost at night frost in the morning 
now winters’ coming on strong 

leafs dancing in the wind 


SUMMER 


the ground has warmed up now 
the sun is mighty high 
days and days and days 
without a cloud up in the sky 

the last blossoms have gone now 

given way to sticky buds 
the apples pears and plums are getting big 
autumn hazel nuts and rose hips 
coming on a treat 
lazy days and visiting far of places 
sleeping out under starry skies 


WINTER 


the sun is so low now 
the ground it doesn’t warm 
the trees look dead now but for the ivy clad 
trees 
with their dark damp side 
but lower down are the holly trees with big 
red berries 
howling wind and driving rain 
hat and glove weather 
Snows on its way 
dark short days and long cold nights 
but through all this 
tiny oak saplings with the greenest of leafs 
you’d think it was the Ist sign of spring 


By §: hadow Owl 
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The Enchanted 
Forest 


HELP THE SITE 10 % OF ALL SALES GO TOWARDS SITE FEES 


http://www.zazzle.com/enchanted_forest 


One beautiful December evening, Running Elk and his 


girlfriend Prairie Flower were sitting on the riverbank of the 
Clearwater River. 
There was a romantic, full moon, when Running EIK said, 
"Hey, my Lil Fried Bread, lets play Weeweechu." 

"Oh no, not now....lets look at the moon" said Prairie Flower. 
"Oh, c'mon baby, let's you and I play Weeweechu. I love 
you and its the perfect time."’ Running EIk begged. 

"But I wanna just hold your hand and watch the moon." 
"Please, Prairie Flower, just once, play Weeweechu with me." 
Prairie Flower looked at Running EIK and said, ''O.k., 


one time we'll play ''Weeweechu." 


Running Elk grabbed his handdrum and they both 


""Weeweechu a Merry Christmas, Weeweechu a Merry Christmas, 


Weeweechu a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!!!" 


The earth stands still 
All time suspended 
As the Goddess breathes upon it 
Crystal flakes of fairie dust are expended. 


Mother Nature twirls 
in a swirling Durbish 
Exhaling breaths of wintry winds 
Ermine white drifts; they fly, they spin. 


The child in each person 
Arises once again 
Embracing life 
Remembering when. 


Trees are dressed in majestic white 
The day without the sun 
Presents as night. 


Diamonds and pearls 
Embrace the earth 
Angels fly in syncopative mirth. 


Oh wondrous nature 
Your beauty so bold 
Each creature acknowledges 
As a new tale unfolds. 


Sleigh bells entwine 
with children's laughter 
Young and old become 

Eternal, Ever After. 


An ordinary street 
becomes a royal lane 
for fairies to float through 
amidst angels’ refrains. 


Sweet Goddess of the Snows 
Enchantress of the Ice 
The wheel of the year once again turns 
As the Solstice enfolds our eternal flight. 


copyright December 19, 2008 


‘The Coyote and the Witch 


By Rose Mistdancer 
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I stand before you 


Alone and frightened 
I see myself in the water 


And yet I am surrounded 


A gentle breeze 
A ray of moonlight 
The sounds of the night 


Yet this aura encases me 


What can this be I ask 
Suddenly silence 
A golden aura faces me 


My aura grew brighter 


The white spirit 
Is your aura 
Inner light of Christmas 


You have been blessed and loved 


By those who love you 


Lightly falling to the ground, 
Nature’s own reflections 
Drifting, swirling all around 
Heavenly connections. 


Like matins in the morning prayed, 
Or vespers in the night 
As voices caught in vibrant song, 
They are rhapsodies in flight. 


Pirouetting to the ground 
In frantic dance they swirl! 
To blanket and bedeck earth’s floor 
With satin, diamonds, pearl. 


Like tranquil dreams bestowed on us 
By fairies in the twilight, 
They cast a spell of silent awe, 
And beckon us to a wonder that is childlike. 


Ephemeral beings in the air, 
Singing, dancing, playing 
Snowflakes, waltzing to their destiny 
Shhh! Be silent. Nature’s praying. 


Copyright 11/2009 


CHRISTMAS/YULE CONTEST 


Submit all pictures of your Christmas/Yule decorations 
here. These will be judge by the members of the forest 
and the best one will be featured in the magazine. 


http://enchantedforrest.ning.com/group/christmasvillage/forum/topics/christmasyule- 
contest 


NUMBERS LOTTO 


Guess 4 numbers in a row correctly and Win a Prize!!! 


(| ye Oo php yo Bmore | / pity Wwrr> “4 ry 7 ay ! ‘Ti 4 
my the Number Lotto Piss. 


http://enchantedforrest.ning.com/group/numberlotto 


This Class is Weekly Classes Every Wednesday, the class is taught in a live chat box and it is a 
time for people to share and learn. Basic Topics taught each week and then a time of Q&A 


after class is finished. All classes are then written up and put up in group for all group 
members to read over. 


Please come along and join in — this is an amazing chance to learn with others !!!! 
COME ALONG TO THIS LIVE CHAT EVERY WEDNESDAY NIGHT 
Times of Lesson for each country 
USA Central - 7 pm 
Eastern - 8 pm 
Western 5 pm 


Australia (Melbourne) - Noon (thursday) 


UK -1 am 


What do you expect to finally appreciate? And what do you need to appreciate? What is most 
important and the most valuable to you to appreciate.. 


Why do so many have such high expectations? When their expectations are not met then they don’t 
appreciate what they have..Making being happy almost impossible... see many with bad 
relationships..Or hate their jobs..Or not doing well in school..Things happen and happen for reasons 
Wither is your choice or not..People have to understand when something is beyond their power it is 
what it is..Nothing that makes them less at all..and some take it this way..''How dare they do this or 
that?" well that is them..it is not your fault..all you can do and expect to do is make the best of any 
situation you can..you cannot force things to happen they just have to..you can work toward most 
things,,but cant force it..so when a situation fails,,then the best thing to do is except that and move on to 
make your next step a step forward in continuing progress in your life and future..why dwell on 
something you cant change..why let someone who has changed their mind or is a certain way effect you 
..why allow it to reach you and effect and hold you back.. 

when you are in control of every minute of your life from there when a situation is found to not 
work..you cannot force another to except a change or ways they dont work well with or comprehend for 
them .. what we all want is happiness and the right person or right boss..and in most cases you have to 
deal with "sub" to what you would like or expect ..this is not the perfect world we want for ourselves..a 
Utopia..everyone would love this..but you can make your own Utopia ..move forward till you find all the 
things you seek..but will remind many what is the most valuable to appreciate in life..its not lots of 
money..its not nice cars..or the perfect partner..either way without any of these life will move on..what 
you should appreciate is the Sunsets and sunrises and breathing another day..anything less then that is 
your own expectations and im sure many have very high standards for themselves..maybe they feel they 
deserve such,,maybe we all do..but is not that way for most and alot I have learned from self experience 
and seen much.. 

I have seen hard times,,I have seen bad relationships personal or friends..I have seen good and bad 
jobs..schools,teachers,,all you can do is make the best of whatever situation your in.. 


Ask yourself what do you want.and if your getting it..why fight and argue with what you have and not 
do something different..why try to force and continue and unseemingly.. inevitable situation? 


Learn to not just except..but try to understand that if something doesnt seem right..then it probably 
isnt..when things are right ..you will know and will be content..but untill then..dont let anything stop 
you..dont hold feelings..let them go..dont ask why? let it go..just is ..leave at that.. 


And most of all just try to learn to appreciate everyday your on this Earth and can enjoy the beauty out 


there ..everything else is in alot of cases is material or false pretenses and false causes.If it doesnt seem 
right or works out ..so dont hang onto it..only holding yourself back.. 


Shadow 


Greetings to the Natural World. 

The People 

Today we have gathered and we see that the cycles of life continue. We have been given the duty to 
live in balance and harmony with each other and all living things. So now, we bring our minds 
together as one as we give greetings and thanks to each other as people. Now our minds are one. 

The Earth Mother 

We are all thankful to our Mother, the Earth, for she gives us all that we need for life. She supports 
our feet as we walk about upon her. It gives us joy that she continues to care for us as she has from the 
beginning of time. To our mother, we send greetings and thanks. Now our minds are one. 

The Waters 

We give thanks to all the waters of the world for quenching our thirst and providing us with strength. 
Water is life. We know its power in many forms-waterfalls and rain, mists and streams, rivers and 
oceans. With one mind, we send greetings and thanks to the spirit of Water. Now our minds are one. 
The Fish 

We turn our minds to the all the Fish life in the water. They were instructed to cleanse and purify the 
water. They also give themselves to us as food. We are grateful that we can still find pure water. So, we 
turn now to the Fish and send our greetings and thanks. Now our minds are one. 

The Plants 

Now we turn toward the vast fields of Plant life. As far as the eye can see, the Plants grow, working 
many wonders. They sustain many life forms. With our minds gathered together, we give thanks and 
look forward to seeing Plant life for many generations to come. Now our minds are one. 

The Food Plants 

With one mind, we turn to honor and thank all the Food Plants we harvest from the garden. Since the 
beginning of time, the grains, vegetables, beans and berries have helped the people survive. Many 
other living things draw strength from them too. We gather all the Plant Foods together as one and 
send them a greeting of thanks. Now our minds are one. 

The Medicine Herbs 

Now we turn to all the Medicine herbs of the world. From the beginning they were instructed to take 
away sickness. They are always waiting and ready to heal us. We are happy there are still among us 
those special few who remember how to use these plants for healing. With one mind, we send greetings 
and thanks to the Medicines and to the keepers of the Medicines. Now our minds are one. 

The Animals 

We gather our minds together to send greetings and thanks to all the Animal life in the world. They 
have many things to teach us as people. We are honored by them when they give up their lives so we 
may use their bodies as food for our people. We see them near our homes and in the deep forests. We 
are glad they are still here and we hope that it will always be so. Now our minds are one. 


The Trees 

We now turn our thoughts to the Trees. The Earth has many families of Trees who have their own 
instructions and uses. Some provide us with shelter and shade, others with fruit, beauty and other 
useful things. Many people of the world use a Tree as a symbol of peace and strength. With one mind, 
we greet and thank the Tree life. Now our minds are one. 

The Birds 

We put our minds together as one and thank all the Birds who move and fly about over our heads. 
The Creator gave them beautiful songs. Each day they remind us to enjoy and appreciate life. The 
Eagle was chosen to be their leader. To all the Birds-from the smallest to the largest-we send our 
joyful greetings and thanks. 

Now our minds are one. 

The Four Winds 

We are all thankful to the powers we know as the Four Winds. We hear their voices in the moving air 
as they refresh us and purify the air we breathe. They help us to bring the change of seasons. From the 
four directions they come, bringing us messages and giving us strength. With one mind, we send our 
ereetings and thanks to the Four Winds. 

Now our minds are one. 

The Thunderers 

Now we turn to the west where our grandfathers, the Thunder Beings, live. With lightning and 
thundering voices, they bring with them the water that renews life. We are thankful that they keep 
those evil things made by Okwiseres underground. We bring our minds together as one to send 
greetings and thanks to our Grandfathers, the Thunderers. 

Now our minds are one. 

The Sun 

We now send greetings and thanks to our eldest Brother, the Sun. Each day without fail he travels the 
sky from east to west, bringing the light of a new day. He is the source of all the fires of life. With one 
mind, we send greetings and thanks to our Brother, the Sun. 

Now our minds are one. 

Grandmother Moon 

We put our minds together to give thanks to our oldest Grandmother, the Moon, who lights the night- 
time sky. She is the leader of woman all over the world, and she governs the movement of the ocean 
tides. By her changing face we measure time, and it is the Moon who watches over the arrival of 
children here on Earth. With one mind, we send greetings and thanks to our Grandmother, the Moon. 
Now our minds are one. 

The Stars 

We give thanks to the Stars who are spread across the sky like jewelry. We see them in the night, 
helping the Moon to light the darkness and bringing dew to the gardens and growing things. When we 
travel at night, they guide us home. With our minds gathered together as one, we send greetings and 
thanks to the Stars. 

Now our minds are one. 


The Enlightened Teachers 

We gather our minds to greet and thank the enlightened Teachers who have come to help 
throughout the ages. When we forget how to live in harmony, they remind us of the way we were 
instructed to live as people. With one mind, we send greetings and thanks to these caring teachers. 
Now our minds are one. 

The Creator 

Now we turn our thoughts to the creator, or Great Spirit, and send greetings and thanks for all the 
gifts of Creation. Everything we need to live a good life is here on this Mother Earth. For all the love 
that is still around us, we gather our minds together as one and_ send our choicest words of 
ereetings and thanks to the Creator. 

Now our minds are one. 

Closing Words 

We have now arrived at the place where we end our words. Of all the things we have named, it was 
not our intention to leave anything out. If something was forgotten, we leave it to each individual to 
send such greetings and thanks in their own way. 

Now our minds are one. 


living in the cosmic swirl, 
going round and round, 
singing my song, 
Dancing my dance... 
Stompingelk, 


White Pine Great Tree of Peace 


by Susun Weed 


I'll be in good company if I do. The Native people of North American valued no single 
healing/nourishing plant more highly than Pine. They used not only the sap, but also the boiled mashed 
inner bark, to heal the inevitable injuries of an outdoor life. 


Icelanders of the fifteenth century took the sap mixed with honey to ease lung troubles. 


Oriental herbalists use knots from their pines as medicine, especially praising the decoction (with Tang 
Gul) as a remedy for arthritis. 


Is there a Pine growing by you? It's very likely. Take a moment; to the Pine, great tree of peace, tree of 
healing. Joyously feel the blessing of the trees. Breathe in the calming yet exhilarating scent of Pine. 
Truly, the trees shall heal us. 


Pine is Astringent, Antiseptic, Analgesic, Anodyne, Expectorant. 


For permission to reprint this article, contact us at: susunweed @ herbshealing.com 


The Herbal Encyclopedia - H 


Hawthorn 


Crataegus oxycantha 

MEDICINAL: Hawthorn is effective for curing Insomnia. Hawthorn is used to prevent 
miscarriage and for treating nervousness. Hawthorn has been used for centuries in treating 
heart disease, as regular use strengthens the heart muscles, and to prevent arteriosclerosis, 
angina, and poor heart action. 


RELIGIOUS: The leaves are used to make protection sachets. They are also carried to ensure 
good fishing. In Europe, Hawthorn was used to repel witchcraft spells. Bringing branches of it 
into the home is supposed to portend death. It is incorporated into spells and rituals for fertility. 
It will protect the home from damaging storms. 


GROWING: Hawthorn is a deciduous tree or shrub, that can reach 40 feet tall. It grows 
throughout North America. It is tolerant of most soils, but prefers alkaline, rich, moist loam. 
Consult a nursery for the best species to use in your area. The fruit is the part used in healing. 


Hazel 


Coylus spp. 

RELIGIOUS: Hazel's forked branches are used for divining, and the wood makes wonderful 
wands. Hazel nuts hung in the house will bring luck, and can be carried to cause fertility. Eaten, 
the nuts bring wisdom. 


GROWING: Hazelnut trees do best when planted in a well-drained, fertile, slightly acid soil. 
They do best where the winter temps are above -10. 


Heather 


Calluna spp. 
MEDICINAL: A tea made of heather blossoms is used to suppress coughing, and as an aid for 
sleeplessness. 


RELIGIOUS: Heather is carried as a guard against rape and violent crime. In potpourri, it 
adds protection. When burned with fern, it will bring rain. 


GROWING: Heather prefers rocky or sandy soils and full sun. It is an evergreen shrub that 
crows | -2 feet tall. 


Henbane 


Hyosycamus niger 

MEDICINAL: Henbane stops pain, and lessens perspiration. Henbane Is very toxic, so it should not 
be used by pregnant women or the weak or children, and should be used in only extremely small 
amounts for external use only, and not on a regular basis. A poultice of leaves is used briefly to 
remove pain from wounds. 


RELIGIOUS: Henbane is sometimes thrown into the water to bring rain. In olden times, it had 
many more uses, but is seldom used today due to its poisonous nature. 


GROWING: Henbane grows wild throughout temperate North Americal. Due to its toxic nature, it 
is not advisable to grow in the home garden. 


Holly 


Ilex spp. 

RELIGIOUS: Holly is used as a protective plant, and used as decoration during the Yule season. 
Planted outside the home, it will also afford protection. Sprinkle holly water on newborn babies to 
protect them. 


GROWING: Holly likes slightly acid soils, and can tolerate poor, sandy soil. It needs full sun, and 
erows to about 4 feet tall. 


Hops 


Humulus lupulus 

MEDICINAL: Hops is a sedative. Therefore, it is useful in treating insomnia and nervous tension. It 
is mild and safe. It is used in brewing beer and ales. Hops Is also used for treating coughs, bladder 
ailments, and liver ailments. Externally it is used to treat itching skin rashes and hives. It also 
removes poisons from the body. 


RELIGIOUS: Hops is used in healing incenses. Sleep pillows often include hops to induce sleep and 
pleasant dreams. 


GROWING: Hops prefers full sun, and will adapt to many soils. It is a perennial vine that reaches 
to 30 feet in height. The portion of the plant used in healing are the dried flowers. 


Horehound 


Marrubium vulgare 

MEDICINAL: Horehound is used in children's cough remedies, as it is a gentle but effective 
expectorant. It acts as a tonic for the respiratory system and stomach. In large doses it acts as a 
laxative. 


RELIGIOUS: Horehound is used in incenses for protection. It is also used in exorcisms. 


GROWING: Horehound likes dry sandy soils and full sun. It is a perennial (except in very cold 
climates) that reaches to 3 feet tall. It is a vigorous grower and can become a pest if not carefully 
controlled. It needs little water, tolerates poor soils, and does best in full sun. It blooms during its 
second year. 


Horseradish 


Armoracia lapathifolia 

MEDICINAL: Grind some of the fresh root, combine it with a carrier oil, and use it to massage 
away muscular aches, and help loosen chest congestion. It can be used to warm a cold body, and to 
clear up drippy sinuses. 


RELIGIOUS: Horseradish is part of the Jewish Passover ritual. It also repels evil around the home 
and property. 


GROWING: Horseradish is a perennial plant that is cultivated throughout the world for its long, 
tasty root. It will grow two to three foot tall by its second year. 


Horsetail 


Equisetum arvense 

MEDICINAL: Horsetail is used in treating urinary tract infections. It aids in coagulation and 
decreases bleeding. It will also help broken bones heal faster, and will help brittle nails and hair, due 
to its high silica content. It has also been used as part of a treatment for rheumatoid arthritis. The 
plant alone, boiled in water, makes an effective foot soak for tired feet, or for the treatment of 
athlete's foot. Do not use if pregnant or nursing. 


RELIGIOUS: Whistles made from the stalks of Horsetail are used to call the spirits. 


GROWING: Horsetail needs swamps and damp places to grow, in full sun to partial shade. It grows 
to 1 - 2 feet tall. The plant itself is used in healing. 


Hyssop 


Hysoppus officinalis 

MEDICINAL: Hyssop is used in treating lung ailments. The leaves have been applied to wounds to 
aid in healing. The tea is also used to soothe sore throats. It has been used to inhibit the growth of the 
herpes simplex virus. 


RELIGIOUS: Hyssop is used in purification baths and rituals, and used to cleanse persons and 
objects. 


GROWING: Hyssop prefers dry conditions, tolerates most soils, and full sun. It is a member of the 
mint family. It is a perennial shrubby plant growing to 3 feet tall. 


Due to Ning now charging $499.95 for hosting this platform in 
which the Enchanted Forest is run we find ourselves in the 
position that all site expenses are incurred by the site team. This 
we are willing to do because of our love for the members and the 
site. If you are able to DONATE or feel you wish to contribute to 
the site we have designed a secure DONATE button. 


~~THE DONATE BUTTON IS ON THE FRONT 
PAGE - LEFT HAND COLUMN~~ 


There is no pressure on any of our members to feel 
the must give of their money, but we have been 
approached by a few wishing to give a little to help. 
On behalf of the Team we Thank you for giving this 
your attention. 


HAVE A BOOKIN' 
CHRISTMAS: 


We wish all our members a safe and blessed holiday season. We 
thank you all for your support in 2010 and look forward to bringing 
you more tunes in the year 2011. 


Keep Rockin 


The Enchanted Radio Team 


The Rainbow Bridge 


Just this side of heaven is a place called Rainbow Bridge. When an animal dies 
that has been especially close to someone here, that pet goes to Rainbow Bridge. 


There are meadows and hills for all of our special friends so they can run and play together. 
There is plenty of food, water and sunshine, and our friends are warm 
and comfortable. All the animals who had been ill and old are restored to health 
and vigour; those who were hurt or maimed are made whole and strong again, 
just as we remember them in our dreams of days and times gone by. 


The animals are happy and content, except for one small thing; they each miss someone very 
special to them, who had to be left behind. 


They all run and play together, but the day comes when one suddenly stops and 
looks into the distance. His bright eyes are intent; His eager body quivers. 
Suddenly he begins to run from the group, flying over the green grass, his legs 
carrying him faster and faster. You have been spotted, and when you and your 
special friend finally meet, you cling together in joyous reunion, never to be parted again. 


The happy kisses rain upon your face; your hands again caress the beloved head, 
and you look once more into the trusting eyes of your pet, so long gone from your 


life but never absent from your heart. 


Then you cross Rainbow Bridge together 


Author unknown 


With the Coming af the 

Dawn on the Day at the 
oung Light, 

The Reborn Sun returns 

bringing the Light of the 

World, 

May Its Light Guide you 
hrough the Seasons as 
hey Turn, 

And may Its Warmth Till 
our Hearts and Souls 

Ith Love. 


From Lil Wren 


Being new to The Enchanted Forest I''m not sure what exactly is of interest to your readers. However 
this holiday season is very special to me because my son Jared will be 18 years old. 
Eighteen years ago on Dec. 24 he came into this world too early, too traumatically. 


Dealing with Systemic Lupus my pregnancy was a very planned high risk journey from the start. We 
made it to 32 weeks before things started to go very wrong and the birth was induced. 

Whisked away immediately to the neonatal intensive care unit it wasn't exactly the scene a mother 
envisions. 

Mother Nature is quite amazing. His nervous system and lungs were both amazingly developed for his 
congenital age, while his body's ability to keep itself warm was underdeveloped. Having this advantage 
he could breath on his own from the start. 

Jared remained in the hospital a month to gain body fat and once he hit five pounds was allowed to go 
home. 

By that time my own problems from the Lupus were manageable and I was more than ready for him to 
come home. Mid-January was our Christmas celebration that year. 

Over the years Jared thrived and caught up developmentally. 


His passion for music goes beyond a hobby. Soon he will take that inevitable step into adulthood. Some 
people take two steps front, one step back till they find their way. I have a feeling Jared will leap right 
over many of the obstacles that tend to trip up many young people in today's world. He'll be exposed to 
several meandering paths already in place by others but I believe he'll carve out one of his own. He has a 
eift with his guitar and dreams to go with it. 


The link below is a song he wrote last year at the age of 17. Hope you enjoy it. 
http://www.myspace.com/whalenmusic 


Happy Holidays, 
Stacy 


New Tarot Teacher To The Site 
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Over 10.200 views since last March!!! 
Articles from members and Team of the Forest 
To submit your Articles, Poems,Quotes,or 
Wise words of Wisdom 
Hit the Magazine tab at top menu isa 
green banner in the magazinegroup with 


it’s own address 
http://enchantedforrest.ning.com/group/enchantedmagazine 


Let’s wake our slumbering minds, uncontrolled. 
Let’s light the spark of peace in our sleeping hearts. 
We are all one and connected, 
responsible for what we are transmitting through the 
invisible and intertwined gold threads of telepathy. 


Do not let our energy of Divine nature 
be polluted by the influence of evil 
because what we sow we will collect. 


Without balance man is an irresponsible 
in the hands of the prince of darkness, 
euilty of his diffusion of death and destruction. 


Let’s cure ourselves to cure the world around us. 
We are all one and connected by the voice of silence. 


Let’s light Spark of peace 
because if it is not inside us 
we cannot transmit it and so we are 
cuilty of sowing weeds in the garden of time. 
We are all responsible of the darkness that envelops 
our society, because it is created by our inner hell. 


Let’s control our wild mind with thoughts 
of love and donate peace to our brothers 
through the voice of silence. 
Without a controlled mind, there will not be 
balance, we will fall in a total pain 
and peace will remain a chimera stolen by the wind. 


We are all one connected by invisible energies 
intertwined by the golden threads of telepathy and so 
we convey our negativity to the community. 
Let’s light our Spark of peace! 


¢ 
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Blessed Yule 
law this Solstice and turning of the 


wihect bring paris fore, preace, ani 
qood fortune in the coming year. 


cr us welcome the | 2 


Cturning sun with — oe 


lope and Joy 
las you mever thirst! 


